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Swap 


Author's Notes: 

| wrote this from an idea via one of my numerous chats with Lia. We were laughing about how funny it would 
be for the guys to swap partners. Thanks to Lia for the look over :) 

Tony slumped next to Marko on the couch and sighed. 


The bassist echoed it and leaned back. "That good, huh?" 


Tony nodded and took a swig of water. "| don't..sometimes he just frustrates the hell out of me. | love the guy 
but he's slowly driving me insane." 


Marko chuckled. "Try being with Henkka. The guy who still thinks I'm going to up and leave him for someone 
prettier. No matter how hard | try to convince him that | just want him, he's still thinking the worst." 


Tony laughed. "That sounds like Elias. Except he's just expecting me to find a new toy to play with. He doesn't 


realize that | don't want someone else, just him." 


"You're the singer, it's only natural to assume you'd do everyone. Doesn't he know that you've only been with 
one of us?" 


Tony nodded. "Yeah, | think | told him a while back, | can't remember." 
Marko started to laugh. "Just imagine them together." 


Tony cocked his head to the side and burst out laughing. "Oh god, that would be hysterical. They'd drive each 


other nuts." 
“Totally. But at least they wouldn't be driving us nuts." 


Tony turned to Marko, eyes sparkling wickedly. "| have an idea, Make. Why don't we swap partners for a week? 
Just to see what would happen. It would be hysterical, | know it" 


Marko stared at him. "You can't be serious? They would never go for that." 


"Wanna bet? Haven't you seen them on stage flirting with each other every night? They would totally go for it. 
And hey, its just a week. What could possibly go wrong?" 


RK 
The rules were laid out the next day. 


One week of Marko with Tony and Elias with Henkka. The latter two were intrigued by the idea while Tony and 


Marko chuckled to themselves, so sure it wouldn't last. 
Too bad they were wrong... 


KKE EK 


Tony crawled into the hotel bed with Marko and winced. "Jesus Christ Make, when is the last time you 


showered?" 

Marko grunted. "I don't know, couple days ago." 
"Yeah well, you smell like shit." 

"Then don't smell me." 


Tony rolled his eyes. "It's kind of hard to avoid you when you're laying next to me. What else am | supposed to 
do?" 


Marko grunted and rolled onto his back "Well you could..you know" 
Tony blinked at him. "You know what?" 

"You know, we could, um, pass the time by..you know" 

Tony leaned back and howled, tremors of laughter shaking the bed 
Marko snorted at him. “What's so funny?" 


The singer wiped away the tears from his eyes. "The idea of us doing it. Especially with you smelling like a 
dog's ass. No way in hell, Make." 


Marko pouted. "But.but we're supposed to be together like we're dating. They're doing it, | know they are, 


and..well, we might as well too." 


"Not unless you take a shower for at least thirty minutes to wash off that filth. You're not getting anything 
from me until you do. And do it daily, while you're at it.” 


Marko sputtered. "But.but.but you can't do that. Henkka never...” 

Tony snorted. "Yeah well I'm not Henkka, get used to it" 

Marko nodded and climbed out of bed to head for the showers, a frown covering his face. "Fine, whatever." 
AR 


Elias swallowed the lump in his throat and climbed into bed with Henkka He held his breath and waited for 


Henkka to notice him. 
The keyboardist glanced over and shot him a leer. "Hey sexy, what kept you?" 
Elias blushed and stammered out a response. "|..um..shower. | was taking a shower." 


"Oh a shower, eh? So are you ready to get dirty again?" 


Henkka snorted and waved his hand in the air. "If | know Make, and | definitely do, he's already bedded Tony by 


now. The guy is the horniest man alive, bar none." 


"Oh. Right. Um, |. 


Henkka closed the gap between them with a kiss, slow at first and then increasing in speed. Elias was pushed by 
tiny hands onto his back, Henkka's solid form climbing on top. 


Elias broke the kiss and gasped. "L..whoa" 

Henkka grinned, his buck teeth shining brightly in the sparsely lit room. “Just wait, we've only just started" 
Elias’ eyes widened when those strong lips attached themselves to his nipple and started to suck 

RRR 

Tony was already lightly sleeping when Marko emerged from the bathroom, wearing only a towel. 


The bassist frowned at him and stripped off the towel to toss it on a nearby chair. He climbed into bed and 
watched Tony sleep. 


After a few minutes Marko cleared his throat loudly. "Um, Tony?" 


Tony snorted and opened his eyes. "Well, at least you smell a little better. | have no idea how Henkka can stand 


you like that." 
Marko rolled his eyes. "Can we do it now? | haven't had any for a while" 


Tony chuckled. "A day doesn't count as a while, Make." He sighed. "Though | guess | don't have a choice, do |? I'd 
be a bad lover if | didn't." 


The bassist scoffed. "Well, if you don't want to..." 

"Marko." 

"Yeah?" 

"Kiss me already." 

A devious grin lit up Marko's face. Tony started to back away, wondering what exactly had he got himself into 
when Marko launched at him. Long fingers pinned his hands above him head. Marko licked his lips and looked 
down at him. 


Tony glanced up at him. "Im going to regret this, aren't |?" 


"We'll see," said Marko with a dirty chuckle. 


RK RK 

Elias' eyes fluttered open to see Henkka hovering over him. 
"You ok down there? All | did was suck your nipple" 

"Um yeah.l'm just..Tony isn't that..well, forward with me” 


Henkka cocked his eyebrow. "Seriously? That's not what I've heard when Make and | stay next to your hotel 


room.” 


Elias blushed. "I mean, he's..um, gentle with me at first. It gets more intense as we go along but not in the 


beginning. Not that | don't like this, I'm just not used to it" 


"So | need to break you in then?" Henkka chuckled and stroked along Elias’ chest. "Mmmm. | can't wait." 


Henkka tackled Elias to the bed and kissed him again, his hips grinding into the large man slowly. Elias arms 
flailed a bit before wrapping around the smaller man to pull him closer. They ground into each other until 
gasps of breath littered the air around them. 

AEE 

Tony gasped for a breath and thrashed on the bed, Marko's talented mouth sucking his cock long and hard. 
"Oh fuck..god Make...oh....” 

Marko grinned around his cock and let it slip out of his mouth. "You like that, huh?" 

Tony nodded fast. "Fuck yes. You are..it doesn't matter, take me now!" 


The bassist chuckled and climbed on top of Tony. "With pleasure." 


Tony groaned and pushed up into Marko's waiting hands, grasping him over and over. "Oh..oh yeah...” 


Marko fingered him fast, a hair breath away from breaking him. 


The bassist chuckled. "Well, we can't have that. How about this?" 


Tony's scream of ecstasy filled the room, head thrown back against the pillow. Marko arched, the tight space 


squeezing him one inch at a time. 

"God damn" was all Marko could get out before Tony started to buck underneath. 

OE 

Henkka leered at Elias from the guitarist's lap, wiggling his eyebrows and slowly lowering himself on Elias‘ cock. 


The guitarist moaned, his cock gripped hard by Henkka's tightening muscles. His arms looped around Henkka 
waist and jammed his body up to fill Henkka in one full swoop. 


Henkka screamed, the large cock filling him fast before he had a chance to adjust. "Mother fuck" 


Elias stopped and looked up with a horrified expression. "What? What did | do wrong? Tony likes it when | do 
that." 


Henkka winced, trying to get his body to stop spasming in pain around Elias' cock. "Yeah well, I'm not like Tony. 


Ive never had you before and well you're not exactly tiny in the dick department, if you get what | mean" 
The guitarist blushed, eyes cast down “I'm sorry. Shit, it felt so good that | got carried away. Im sorry" 
Henkka snorted. "Eh, it's ok It happens. | just won't be walking very straight tomorrow” 

Elias blushed some more and tried to pull out of Henkka. 


The keyboardist stopped him and shook his head. "No, don't. It will hurt even more if you do that. Just. just 


give me a minute to adjust, ok?" 


Elias nodded and stroked Henkka's hips absently. His fingers traveled over to Henkka's shiny cock laying across 
the flabby belly. He wrapped his hand around the muscle, pulling it away from Henkka's body. 


Henkka moaned and threw his head back. "Oh yeah...fuck yeah...” 


Elias watched the keyboardist slide down his cock until it was fully enclosed. He moaned and gripped Henkka 


close to him. 


Henkka's eyes rolled back into his head, body spasming around the hard cock below. Breath flew out of his tiny 
lungs, Elias pumping slowly at first. 


The keyboardists mouth curved into a sleazy grin. "Oh yeah baby, ride ‘em cowboy." 


KEKEKE 


Marko tried his damnedest to gain control but Tony was proving to be too much at once. 


The bassist's hips rocked harder into Tony's small body on their own, years of sexual tension and excitement 


propelling him at light speed. 
Tony arched, pushing up to meet Marko's body and temper the fast pace. "God..you..uggggg--" 
Marko's eyes rolled back into his head, his body finally reaching that overload point. 

The singer screamed and arched to release, tired breaths wracking his petite form. 

Tremors shook Marko's body, the strain of letting Tony come first and waiting to let go. 
Tony grinned up at Marko and grabbed the bassists ass with his hands. "Come" 


Marko's body rolled back, the release knocking him around like a rag doll. He collapsed on Tony's body, heaving 
breaths out of his tired form. 


Tony stroked his head. "Mmmm, you really are as amazing as | expected in bed" 
Marko grunted, his eyes slipping shut from exhaustion. 


3 EE KK 


Elias‘ arms looped around Henkka's waist, pulling him snug against his chest. He sighed and laid his head next to 


Henkka's, eyes slowly drifting shut. 


Henkka frowned. "Elias, what the hell are you doing?" 


The guitarists eyes opened. "What do you mean? l'm holding you." 

"Yeah | got that by the arm around my waist, but why are you holding me? We're dudes, we don't cuddle." 
Elias blinked "Um, we don't?" 

"No, we don't. Why did you think | wanted to cuddle?" 

"Well..um, Tony does and | thought that maybe you did too. | mean, | don't have to if you.um, want me to." 


Henkka sighed. "No, just leave it there. It usually ends up there when Make falls asleep anyway. I'm just not 
used to it happening before | fall asleep." 


Elias nodded. “Tony pretty much demands it, unless he's too tired. 've um, gotten used to it" 
Henkka snorted. "You're so whipped." 

"lam not." 

"Yeah you are." 

"lam not." 

"Are too." 

"Am not!" 

"Are too to infinity.” 

Elias sighed and closed his eyes again. "Whatever." 

3 EEK 


Tony shifted back into Marko's chest, hands coming up to wrap Marko's arms around his waist. He sighed and 
closed his eyes. 


Marko's eyes opened. "What the hell are you doing?" 
"What does it look like? Snuggling with the dude who fucked me silly.” 
Marko blinked and tried to process that sentence. "I don't snuggle, Tony." 


"Too damn bad, | do." 


An eyebrow arched on Marko's face. “Is that so? And what if | deny you sex for the rest of the week?" 

Tony snorted. "That's punishment for you, not me” 

Marko frowned. "Dammit" 

Tony chuckled and moved around in Marko's arms to get comfortable. "You're not mushy enough" 

"Mushy enough?" 

"Yeah, you're too bony in places. | can't get comfortable" 

Marko chuckled. "And Elias is, | take it?" 

"Oh yeah, super mushy on his belly now. | could crawl into it and fall asleep for days" 

Marko blinked. "That's the stupidest thing I've ever heard you say about a guy. What are you? A teenage girl?" 


Tony rolled his eyes. "Right. And this is coming from a guy who blushed when Henkka handed him a beer for 
the first time. Who's the teenage girl now?" 


| did not blush. | was just surprised, that's all." 

Tony laughed. "And stammering like a teenage girl with a crush." 

Marko rolled his eyes. "Whatever" 

FERRE 

Henkka sat down carefully on the couch beside Tony. 

The singer looked up with a raised eyebrow. "What's wrong with you?" 

"Your boyfriend." 

Tony laughed and closed his laptop cover. "Let me guess, you went too fast and got impaled?" 
Henkka shook his head. "More like he went too fast and impaled me." 

"He did?" 


"Yeah, he says that you like it when he pulls you down the rest of the way. Me, | can barely sit because of it" 


Tony moaned, his eyes fluttering at the thought. "Oh yeah, | do love when he does that." 
Henkka snorted. "Yeah well, tell him to be more careful next time." 

"Why me? You're the one dating him this week." 

"| just..well, | don't want to hurt his feelings." 


Tony chuckled. "You won't. Elias likes it when you're honest with him. Well ok, not brutally honest, but you get 
the idea. He won't mind changing something if its hurting you. It's the last thing he wants to do in bed” 


Henkka nodded. "Yeah, ok. So, how are you fairing with Marko?" 


Tony groaned. "Your boyfriend is insatiable. He wants to fuck all of the damn time. | mean, I'm as horny as 


most guys, but he's ten times hornier than me. ls this his mating season?" 


Henkka leaned back on the couch and laughed. "Yeah, that sounds like Make. | don't know, | kind of like fucking all 
of the time. Less chance of having to do it yourself, if you get what | mean" 


Tony rolled his eyes. "God, you two are made for each other." 
Henkka bit his lip. "I'd like to think so." 
IK 


Tony climbed out of his bunk and headed for the front area. Thousands of thoughts rang out in his mind, and 


most of them concerned Elias. 


The week was half over and Tony was getting itchy to touch Elias again To feel those strong arms holding him 
tight when they slept, fingers lazily tickling Tony's belly until he turned into a giggling mess. 


He groaned at the images playing out in his head and turned the corner. The picture in front of him stopped 
those thoughts dead. 


There on the couch was Henkka and Elias kissing. 


Tony frowned and tried to look away but he couldn't. Little hints of Elias' long tongue peeked out of Henkka's 


mouth when they moved around, hands gripping each other for dear life. 


The frown deepened when Elias’ pulled Henkka down on top of him, sighing into the kiss like he always did with 
Tony. 


Tony bit his lip and tried to will the tears from falling, his hand pressed against his chest to stop the ache 
below. He had been lucky to not witness them kissing yet but seeing it like this was just too much. 


He was about to head back to his bunk when Marko's arms wrapped around him from behind. 
The bassist leaned down to whisper in his ear. "Damn, that's hot." 

Tony tried to wiggle away, eyes closing, not wanting to see any more. "Let me go, Make." 
Marko frowned and looked down at Tony. "What's wrong?" 

"He. just let me go. | don't want to see this anymore." 

A grin flashed on Marko's face. "Then, lets go somewhere more quiet.” 

Marko's hand grabbed a hold of Tony's wrist to take him to the back of the bus. 

FREKKE 

Tony sunk into the back room couch with a sigh. 

Marko dropped to his knee in front of him. "Time to make you feel better." 

Tony sighed again. "l'm not in the mood, Make." 

Long fingers undid Tony's jeans and slipped inside. "Trust me, this will make you feel better." 
"Marko..oh..mmmm..." 

Marko grinned around Tony's cock and sucked him off. 

Tony grabbed Marko's hair, fingers sliding between the clean locks. "l..he..does..he..still..love.me.." 

The bassist sighed and rolled his eyes, the cock slipping out of his lips. "Way to the kill the mood, Tony." 


The singer sighed again, tucking himself away. "Maybe he doesn't want me anymore? Maybe he loves Henkka 


more?" 
Marko shook his head and sat next to Tony. "Not a chance. Plus Henkka is mine, he can't have him." 
Tony snorted. "What if that doesn't matter? What if they've found something more in each other?" 


"Henkka is mine. He cant have him" 


Tony glanced over at Marko. "You can't stop strong feelings, Make. Words are meaningless when it comes to 


that" 
Marko shook his head. "He can't have him. Henkka is mine, and has been mine for years." 


"I got it, Make, he's yours. But what if he's happier with Elias? What if he was tired of your constant fucking 


every five minutes? Did you ever think of that?" 
Marko stared at the ground, a tiny frown crossing his face. "I..he..no, he wouldn't..." 


Tony frowned. "I could have set them up without realizing it. They could be happier without us. |.Make, what 
are we going to do?" 


"He wouldn't..he wouldn't..." 


3K EEE KK 


Henkka and Elias walked into the restaurant and headed for the table in the corner. Both smiled at Tommy and 
looked at the other two. 


Tony and Marko had their heads hung down, frowns littered their faces. 
Henkka arched an eyebrow and turned to Tommy. "What's up with them?" 
Tommy shrugged. "Hell if | know, they were like this when | arrived." 

Elias frowned. "Tony? Are you ok?" 

Tony nodded the tiniest of nods. "I'm fine." 

Henkka snorted. "Yeah, | can see that. Make?" 

Marko grunted a response. 

Henkka blinked at him. "Ok, what the fuck is going on?" 

Marko shrugged but said nothing. 

The keyboardist throw his hands into the air. "Fine, don't tell me. Like | care." 


Marko shrugged again. 


Elias looked between them and frowned. He glanced back at Tony and reached out to touch Tony's arm. The 
singer pulled it back from out of Elias reach, eyes still staring at the table top. 


"Did | do something wrong?" 
Henkka snorted at Elias. "No, you didn't. They're just acting like idiots now." 
The frown deepened on Elias' face. "But.but | don't want to see Tony like this." 


Henkka got up from the table and hauled Marko up to his feet. "Yeah well, you won't have to anymore. This 
test or whatever the fuck it is, is over. Elias take your boyfriend back before he troubles mine any further." 


The keyboardist dragged the bassist out of the restaurant and headed for the bus. 
Elias looked back over at Tony and sighed. 


3 EEE EK 


Marko let himself be dragged up the steps of the bus and into the front area. Henkka shoved him on the 


couch and stood in front of him. 
“Alright, out with it Make. What the hell happened between you and Tony?" 
Marko stared at the floor. 


Henkka groaned and sat beside the bassist on the couch. "I can't fix whatever the problem is if you don’t tell 
me. Did he hurt you?" 


Marko shook his head. 


Henkka snorted. "Well that narrows it down to less than infinity. You look like you've had your beer stolen from 
out of your hands." 


Marko shook his head again. 


Henkka sighed and leaned against Marko's body, his head propped on the broad shoulder. "If Tony hurt you in 


any way, I'll ki him. | swear." 
"He..he didn't." 
Henkka's eyebrow rose. "So you are going to talk to me. Then what happened?" 


Marko licked his lips. "We were talking and then..and then things started to make sense." 


Henkka snorted. "Well Im glad they do for you, because | haven't a clue what you're talking about" 
"That..that maybe..you and Elias.were meant for each other.” 

Henkka took his head off Marko's shoulder and stared at him. "What the fuck? You seriously believe that?" 
"LI wasn't sure... hoped not. just. 


Henkka turned and grabbed Marko by the shoulders to face him. "Make, there's no one that | would rather be 


with. Elias was a nice vacation, but he will never replace you." 
"really?" 


Henkka snorted. "Yeah really, you dumbass. Elias has been pining for Tony the whole damn time. | can see it in 


his eyes. There's no way in hell that he secretly wants me over Tony. Face it, you're stuck with me." 
A tiny smile crossed Marko's face. 


Henkka rolled his eyes and pulled him closer for a kiss. Marko's arms reached out to pull Henkka against his 


body, hands grabbing every part of Henkka's form that he could reach. 


They continued to kiss when Elias dragged Tony past them, focusing entirely on each other for the first time 


in a week. 

FEFE KKE 

Elias stopped at the back of the bus ard pulled Tony down on the couch. 

The singer stared at the floor, a deep frown still covered his face. 

Elias sighed. "What happened? Did Make hurt you?" 

"No, he didn't." 

"Well that's good at least. If he did, | would have killed him." 

"Yeah" 

Elias frowned, hands itching to hold Tony played in his lap. "Did | do something wrong?" 


Tony shook his head. "No." 


"Then, what is it? Everything was fine for the first couple days of this thing. And now you're depressed. Are 
you sure Make didn't do anything to you?" 


Tony sighed and bit his lip. "No, he didn't do anything, It's all me this time” 

Elias’ eyebrow rose. "You? You hurt Make? Henkka's not going to like that 

"No, | didn't hurt him.. just planted the seed of doubt in his head" 

Elias frowned. "The seed of doubt? About what?" 

Tony took a deep breath. "About Henkka and him..obout us" 

"Why would you even think that? You doubt that | have feelings for you?" 

Tony licked his lips. "I know you care about me..| just thought.that maybe you might be falling for Henkka” 
Elias laughed. "You're serious, right? Me and Henkka? Tony, | don't even know where to begin with that 


Tony stared at the ground and frowned. "But..but you did that sigh that you always do with me when you 
kissed him. | thought that..well, it was only for me..that you found someone better for you." 


Elias snorted and pulled Tony into his arms. “There is no one better for me, you're the only one. Well ok, my 


wife, but out of this band. | don't want Henkka, | want you. I've always wanted you." 
Tony looked up. "Really?" 

Elias blinked at him. "Yes, really! Tony, l.l don't want to do this without you." 

The singer blushed and put his hand over his heart. 

Elias looked down and him. "Can | kiss you now? I've..um, I've missed kissing you." 
Tony glanced up, a wide grin covered his face. "Hell yeah." 


Elias cupped Tony's face and leaned in for a kiss. Tony groaned and wrapped his arms around Elias, fingers 


running along Elias’ back. 


9 EE EK 


Marko listened to Henkka gasp for a breath after their fervent fucking. His arm lopped around Henkka's waist, 
pulling him flush against his body. He buried his face into Henkka's damp curls and closed his eyes. 


Henkka's eyebrow rose. "Um Make, what are you doing?" 
‘Mmmm, snuggling.” 

"Why? You normally don't want to." 

Marko shrugged. "Fuck if | know, | just do. Missed how you feel." 
A blush crept across Henkka's face. "Oh, right. Um, ok." 
Marko chuckled. "Are you blushing?" 

The blush spread further on Henkka's face. "No..no, I'm not" 
"Are too." 

"Am not" 

"You so are." 

"Am not!" 

"You too plus infinity.” 

Henkka snorted. "Am not plus infinity plus two!" 

Marko chuckled. "You look hot when you blush." 

Henkka sighed. "Dammit." 

Marko long fingers traced down Henkka's chest. "Got ya" 
Henkka snorted again. "You've had me for a while.” 

Marko grinned to himself. "Mmmm, that | have." 

3 EEE KK 

Tony sighed and snuggled into Elias‘ waiting arms. "Mmmm, mushy." 
Elias' eyebrow raised. "Mushy?" 


"Yeah, you are. Make's too bony for me to get comfortable with. You're just right" 


Elias chuckled. "So does that make you Goldilocks?" 
Tony rolled his eyes. "Smart ass." 
Long fingers lightly tickled down Tony's belly, eliciting a giggle from the smaller man. 


Tony sighed again. "God, | missed you. Make is just too primal, it's sex and nothing else. With you, | can just lay 
here and be fine." 


"Henkka's kind of the same way. Though not as horny, but still not for the cuddling and stuff" 


Tony laughed. "Marko is the world's worst cuddler. | had to pull his arms around every night to get a decent 


snuggle. Not to mention waking up in the morning freezing and alone." 
Elias pulled Tony closer to him. "I won't leave you like that." 
"Exactly. I'm lucky to have you." 

A blush crept across Elias’ face. "Um, ok." 

Tony grinned. "I totally made you blush, didn't |?" 

"No." 

"Yeah | did. You're totally blushing like a school girl." 

"| don't know what you're talking about. I'm not blushing," 

"Are too.” 

"Am not!" 

"You totally are and you're beautiful when you do." 

Elias blushed harder. "Um, will you stop that?" 

Tony chuckled. "Ok, lIl stop. Right after you stop making me horny." 
Elias rolled his eyes. "So in other words never?" 


"Bingo." 


PIE 

Marko sat down next to Tony on the couch and watched the singer type away on his laptop. 
Tony's nose crinkled and a frown crossed his face. "Hello Make, long time no shower." 

The bassist snorted and rolled his eyes. "| took a shower a couple days ago, quit your bitching.” 


Tony chuckled. "| am so glad | picked the compulsive washer for a boyfriend Even when he's sweaty, he still 


smells good." 
"Yeah yeah, | got it. That's not why l'm here." 
Tony's eyebrow rose. "Then why are you here? Usually you're out with Henkka getting drunk or fucking." 


Marko rolled his eyes. "And that's what l'm going to do once I'm done here. I'm just here to say that you were 


wrong." 


"About what? That we're actually more insecure than our prospective mates? And that we'd be lost with out 
them?" 


Tony chuckled. "Yeah, | thought not" 

Marko stared at him. "You knew that this would happen from the beginning” 

"Hell no. If | had, | would have never suggested it 

Marko snorted "Then you were wrong, Tony. Not about those other things, but about this whatever it was’ 
Tony sighed. "Yeah, probably. Does it really matter? We're both happy again" 

Marko nodded. "Yeah, | guess you're right: 

"And maybe, we just needed something like this to happen to let us know how much they mean to us?" 
"Maybe" 


Henkka snorted from the doorway. "Yeah well, the next time you have brilliant ideas like this, you'll keep them 
to yourself, Tony.” 


Tony chuckled. "Like you didn't enjoy being loved by Elias." 


Henkka grinned. "He is fairly good in bed at times." 

Elias snorted from the other doorway. "Fairly good? The way you were screaming during it begs to differ." 
"Alright," said Henkka, leering at Elias. "Pretty damn good in bed" 

Marko watched them wiggle eyebrows at each other. “Um hey, what about me?" 

"What about you?" chuckled Tony. "Can't you see that Henkka is flirting with Elias?" 

"Well yeah, but shouldn't they be flirting with us?" 


Tony laughed and patted Marko on the shoulder. "It's much better this way. Look at Elias all flustered like that 
at Henkka's directness. That's fucking hot." 


Elias faced Tony and stuck his tongue at him before turning back to Henkka. "I'd say | was better than good, 


almost amazing." 


Henkka laughed. "Don't get ahead of yourself there, Viljanen. I'll give you that you're enthusiastic in bed, but 


Make is the only one who can make my toes curl." 
A blush crept across Marko's face. 


"Now look what you've done Henkka," giggled Tony. "You've made him blush like a schoolgirl again" 


Henkka wiggled his eyebrows at the singer. "It's what | do best. Not that it's a hard thing to do, he blushes at 
the drop of a hat" 


Marko stammered, the blush spreading further across his face. "l.l do not! You just surprised me, thats all” 
Tony laughed. "You totally do” 

"Do not! 

Henkka rolled his eyes. "Yeah whatever, Make. We all know the real truth” 

Elias’ eyebrow rose. "We do?" 

Henkka nodded and grinned. "Oh yeah, we do." 


Elias frowned. "| don't" 


Tony leaned back on the couch and laughed. "Don't worry, I'll explain to you later. 

Marko stuck his tongue at Henkka. "Why is everyone picking on me?" 

Henkka returned it with his own “Cause we love you, that's why." 

Another blush spread across Marko's face. 

Tony snuggled against Marko's body. "That we do." 

Marko wiggled away from Tony. "Quit doing that!" 

Henkka chuckled and walked over to Marko. "Don't worry baby, I'll save you from the mean Kakko." 
Tony rolled his eyes. "lim the mean one? Yeah whatever, Klingenberg." 

Elias wandered from the doorway and sat down next to Tony. "You're about as mean a kitten" 


Marko turned to Elias and laughed. "You say that now, because you haven't really seen Tony angry. Trust me, 


he's not a kitten" 

Elias shrugged and pulled Tony into his arms. "He never is with me." 

Tony blushed despite himself. "Right, exactly." 

Marko chuckled. "Hal Got you back" 

Tony stuck his tongue out. "Yeah well, | was right all along. This was good for us." 

Henkka cocked his head to the side. "In what way? You made Make into a mess with this.” 


"Look at all of us. We're laughing, joking, letting people flirt with our boyfriends. We finally trust each other 


now. 
Marko wrapped his arms around Henkka. "Yeah but we could have gone about it a better way: 

Tony snorted. "Well yeah, we could have. Though | wouldn't get a chance to see you snuggling Henkka if we had 
Marko rolled his eyes. “Im not snuggling, Im just holding my boyfriend! 

Tony turned to Elias. "What does that look to you, Elias?" 


"They're snuggling.’ 


Marko snorted, a grin tugging at the sides of his face. "Anyway. We're leaving.” 
Tony snuggled into Elias' body. "Good to see you with a smile on your face again, Make." 
Henkka ruffled Marko's hair. "It is good to see him smiling. And now it's time to make that smile go even wider." 


Tony rolled his eyes. "| so didn't need to know that. Though if | were you, I'd totally make him take a shower 
beforehand." 


"Nah." Henkka winked at Tony. "I like him manly smelling." 


Tony shrugged. "To each is their own. l, on the other hand, love the freshly showered smell. Hair damp in my 
fingers, the smell of soap under my lips.” 


Elias blushed. "But | haven't had a chance to take one today.” 
Tony leered at the guitarist. "It's ok, I'll overlook it this time." 
| was hoping you'd say that." 


Elias leaned over and kissed Tony, hands reaching under to pull the singer onto his lap without breaking the 
kiss. 


Marko watched them and grinned. "Henkka, are you thinking what km thinking?" 

Henkka thought for a moment. "Orgy?" 

Marko chuckled. "Maybe later, | was thinking more along the lines of finding a nice quiet place to fuck" 
Henkka wiggled his eyebrows. "Then lead on" 


"With pleasure." 


